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One troop thereof in azure panoply
Swept onward like unto the boundless sea.
Mid these the golden-clad were lost to view
Like the bright stars within the heavens blue.

Another many clad in scarlet sheen,
Embraced of Paradise each one had been,l
Each one might put the sun and moon lo shame;
Each one an Eden, yet a gaith of flame.

Another throng, a blessed band, was there,
Ai rayed in living emerald most fair.
A noble company, a sea of gieen,
Whose waves bestowed life on the souls of men.

A troop thereof in laiment black bedight
Like flashing stars within the milk of night. *
No need to tell of aught in this anay;
As eve, but as the Ascension Eve, were they.

Each peeiless band with glorious tints beseen
Was even as incarnate ladiance sheen;
Their beams Hashed ever hue on hue most blight,
Their rays phantasmal met in ceaseless light.
Now eveiy inch that fulgent City shrined
A mirror was clear as the scient mind,
From each reflection that was cast theieon
A hundred thousand reborn spirits shone.

I give four ghazels from the Dfwan. The first refers to
the semac or mystic dance, which forms so striking a feature
in the Mevlcvf rite that it has caused many European
authors to designate the members of this fraternity as the
'Dancing' or 'Whirling Dervishes'. It is however only certain
members of the brotherhood who perform the semac,

Ghazel. [408]

While the loveis ciicle here in mystic dance3
Sun and moon traveise the sphere in mystic dance.

1 Their robes were red as the loses of Paiadise.

* The angels were like the stars, their raiment like the daik night,

8 The lovers are the Mevlevian dervishes.